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Doris had put hers to bed that she and Paul had a chance to talk.
He confessed the whole miserable truth, admitted that he and
Florence had been meeting in motels for many months, and then
announced that he wanted and needed both his wife and his mis-
tress. It seemed to Doris that Florence meant more to him than
his home, but he declared he wanted to maintain their marriage
and begged for her forgiveness.
They talked all night. In the morning, Florence drove over. She
and Paul promised to stop seeing each other. From then on, there
were no more of the communal week ends, but Paul and Florence
immediately broke their solemn promises. They continued to see
each other on week ends without the nuisance of families. They
saw each other at every available opportunity.
For well over a year, Doris lived with constant reminders of her
husband's infidelity. The woman cashier at the automobile agency
supplied her with unwanted bulletins on the number of times Flor-
ence phoned Paul at work. The agency manager relayed the news
to her that Paul's work was slipping and wondered if she could
help straighten him out.
After months of suffering and strain she went through an eve-
ning when she could bear no more. She told Paul he would have to
choose between Florence and her, and next day she came and
talked to us. At that time she was on the verge of a nervous
crack-up. Our counseling report on the interview notes that she wore
an expensive, lavishly embroidered cashmere sweater in combina-
tion with a rumpled tweed skirt and that her shaky hands aimlessly
buttoned and unbuttoned the sweater as she related the events
that led up to her ultimatum:
Yesterday was my tenth wedding anniversary. I had vague hopes
Paul and I were going to spend a pleasant, normal evening like
other married couples. He brought me this sweater I'm wearing
and a bouquet of pink roses. Then, in one of the sweet ways he has,
he gave a small gift to both of our youngsters and told them to thank

